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'FR5T-SH00T/NG, RED - 

BLOODED GUNFI6HTERS 
THffTPRCKti POWERHOUSE 

PUNCH-CHILL TO MINTED 

INJUNS ON THE WARMTH- 
THRILL TO HRRChfimiNG. 
FHST-RIDING COWBOY 
HEROES! 

You've NEVER read a 
western Like this- 

it's an auction-packed 
killer- dillerl So- 



A^W@&&&1* 



O p LIFETIME , 

CoMfcs Magazine i 




-A SLAMBANG.THRILL-A- 

MIA/UTE W£ST£RN COM/C 

THA T TOPS TH£M ML! 
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i^HV 




TJow'M gasp m 

ffflST-SHOOTING, RED- 
BLOODED GUNFIGHTERS 
THfiTPRCKA POWERHOUSE 
PUNCH-CHILL TO PAINTED 
INJUNS ON THE WWFm& 
THRILL TO HftRDPIGHTING, 
FHST-RIDING COWBOY 
HEROES! 

*** 

Yoixve NEVER reada 
western Like this- 
it's an action-packed 
killer- diller! So- 



O n \ LIFETIME 

Comics Magazine \ 




-A SLAMBANG,THRILL-A- 

MINUTE WESTERN COM/C 

THAT TOPS THEM ALU 





Heated Features, Inc., 420 DcSolo 
E. Hugh*!, Editor; Frederick H. 
xtra. All character* are fictiliuut 
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H!i, S X£ .LX 1 '*•*»*«! ThAtY/BUT /THE ENCYCLOPEDIA SAYS THAT 
*L° U CHANGED. BOY-- AN0 1ME ONLY INIGHI.JVHIO WOLVES GENERALLY LIVE 
OTHER EXPLANATION IS THAT YOU'RE A^Usi-^ jhE AGE I OF IO-- WHICH 
SSI SE J,Kt™ W f'! 6W0 '- ves <S W ° UL ° «*KE A 10 YEAR OLD WOLF THE 
£9iJ£ A &£%U I GUESS YOU YsAMEASANSOVEAROLOHUMAN/ 

yS^k&JSI? W e MS™2/? W MB * NS ™ AT * "«« 01-0 "ERE 
YOU FORGOT VOU SHOULDN'T -« WOLF WOULD TURN INTO AN 8 YEAR 
REVEAL TOUR SECRET TO A HUMAN/) OLO HUMAN- ANO SINCE THE CUB IS 
WELL, IF YOU FORGOT YOURSELF J ABOUT 3 MONTHS ; OLO NOW--™* 
ONCE , TOU'LL DO IT AGAIN - . V ABOUT 1 YEARS OLD ON THE HUMAN 
SCALE-- ANO THAT INFANT Z SAW 
WAS ABOUT TWO TEARS OLO/ 




lA 



THAT MOVes MY THEORY 
IS CORRECTS- I'LL CALL 
THE CUB IUPOS-AND 
"TRAIN IT AND TEACH IT 
AS IF IT WERE A HUMAN- 
UNTIL IT TRUSTS ME 
ENOUGH TO CHANGS 
INTO A HUMAN WNSN 
I ASK IT " 




AS THE MONTHS PASS HEETINGLj..^] . 



IT'S BEEN ABOUT 9 MONTHS SINCE I SAW YOU CHANGE INTO A 

N«w A ^ L 4 ! '^;i rt 'ti ,CH A5J, EAN5 THA1 * ,OU ' RE AB0UT A "'EAR OlD 
NOW AS A WOLF, OR ABOUT % YEAR? OLD AS A HUMAN / I'M 

vnn E »r°A^F A uA-i Jr i D . E . RSTAND WHAT rM SAYING" SO IUTEU. 
^OU AGAIN THAT I'M YOUR*W£«0" AND NOU CAN TRUST 
ME TO KEEP YOUR SECRET ( THERE'S NO NEED FOR YOU TO 

STAY IN YOUR WOLF-FORM WHEN WE'RE f—? 

ALONE-- OH.OH. MOArt'5 ■_ -J f 8Q8BY~ 

CALLING ME.' ^^^-fflfl ^<{ BOBBICSE 



THAT CHICKEN HAS BEEN CLAWED ANO 
BITTEN TO OEATH- AND THE ONLY CREA- 
TURE ON THE FARM THAT WOULD OOTHAT 
IS LUPUS? IF IT HAPPENS AGAIN, HE'LL A 
HAVE TO BE SHOT.' r — < 



OKAY, LUPUS-- ITS TIME FOR A SHOWDOWN,' 
EITHER YOU CHANGE INTO YOUR HUMAN STATE 
ANO WE HAVE A HEART TO HEART TALK-- 
OR ELSE.' 





■fOU'KE A KEAL 
HUMAN, ALL RIGHT: 
NOW MOM AND 
DAD WILL HAVB 
TO BELIEVE ME-- 
BECAUSE I'M 
GOING TO 
SHOW THEM! 




FOR A MOMENT LUPUS HESITATES, TORN Bf THE 
CONFLICTING EMOTIONS IN HIS OUAL NATURE! 
THEN, LIKE A COILEO SPRING UNLEASHEO-,. 




THE NEXT TIME YOU HEAR THE MOURNFUL 
HOWL OF A WOLF-PACK OFF IN THE OISTANCE, 
READER , JUST PAUSE TO A SK YOURSELF 
THE QUESTION -WOLVES jk _ 

oRwenewoLvest *^) (?) 



TPHERE'S summer in the ait-— and 
lo most, it spells limp for relaxation 
— for pursuing pleasure in a variety of 
ways. But for us it spells a busman's 
holiday — to be spent in our favorite 
diversion, hunting haunts! For the fas- 
cination of the Unknown knows no 
seasons, and publishing America's 
greatest comics magazine of the Super- 
natural is a year-round job which al- 
lows for no respite. And so., as we call 
to order this month's meeting of the 
countless loyal fans of "Adventure* 
Into The Unknown," we do so with 
the knowledge that ahead of u* lies 
a busy schedule. We plan to make 
this the greatest summer in our maga- 
zine's history — to while away your 
hours with the most exciting and chal- 
lenging issues we've ever published, 
We don't mind admitting thai you've 
helped us mightily in this endeavor. 
Yes, you — our best friends and sever- 
est critics! We've invited your criticism 
at all times, and we thank you for it. 
You've made known your likes and 
dislikes; told us exactly what you want- 
ed to see in "Adventures Into The 
Unknown." And we've done our level 
best to bring it to you! And this, the 
first of our summer issues, shows the 
result of adhering to your wants in 
framing an all-star number thai brings 
the Supernatural into thrilling life! 
We guarantee you'll go all out for 
"When Werewolves Howl" one of the 
most fascinating weird tales any book 
has ever carried. But don't dare relax 
when you've finished it — you're in for 
further spine-tingling thrills in "The 
Monsters Strike!" Then there's "The 
Girl Wlw Died Twice!" — an eerie yarn 
that will grip you. "The lair of Lost 
Souls" is a strange story of jungle 
mystery— and "Fiend of Midnight" is 



a tense tale you'll never forget! Yes, 
wa think it*i a twill issue — what do 
you think? 

Remember— we're waiting for your 
opinions! We'll print your letter, if 
we have space. Send it to The Editor, 
"Adventure* Into The Unknown," 
45 West 45th Street. New York 1<J 
IS. Y. And now let's dip into our mail- 
bag and see what some of our other 
readers have to say! 

"Dear Editor: 

I was fortunate enough to see 
' Adventures into The Unknown on 
the newsstands and mote fortunate 
still to have bought a copy. I wonder- 
ingly opened it, for it was different 
from any comics magazine I had seen. 
I was fascinated by it. I realize thai 
ils popularity caused dozens of other 
magazines of this type to appear, but 
none of its imitators have been able 
to attain the high level of your stories 
and art work. 
— R. A. MacDonell, Raloigh, N. C." 

"Dear Editor: 

Besides having the most sensation- 
ally weird stories I've ever read, 'Ad- 
ventures Into The Unknown' also has 
wonderful art work. How about hav- 
ing your artists sign their work'/ 

— Roy Nevlan, St. Paid, Minn." 

Dear Editor: 

In my opinion, 'Adventures Into 
The Unknown is the best comic pub- 
lished. I've compared it with a 130- 
page magazine of long novelet weird 
stories, and truthfully can say that 
your beautifully illustrated magazine 
is belter. 

— Warren Freiberg, Cicero, III." 




■ FOfSICLt mi , ■ -POPSICLE ", ■ FUDGSKlt . ' CftEAMWlE", AND "PIEtMSKLE" i'i ugiilgigd UaU marks tl Ihi JOE LOWE COLORATION. I 
Thii gfl« it limiled 1o Ihi U.S. and puieitioni, gnd ii mid ond noi tilindtd in ony loiolilf wh»t igdgmpligji or ittuanti lliirigf it prohibilid, ti * 
linnit, ih iiitiar nilriilign ii impgnd upon ridemphon or {Kugntg, Any si ihi gbovi primlumi amy U diii'onliimid without notiu. 




MARIE ANTOINETTE WAS ONE OF FRANCES MOST 
BEAUTIFUL- ANO PLEASURE -LOVING QUEENS -• AND 
EVEN DEATH HAS APPARENTLY BEEN UNABLE 
TO KEEP HER RESTLESS SPIRIT IN HER GRAVE ' 




YES/THE QUEEN APPARENTLY LOVEO THE PLEASURES 
OF LIFE TOO MUCH TO GIVE THEM UP SO EASILY-- 
FOR ON THE NIGHT OF OCTOBER ICW , 1794- , A FEW 
AtTONIGHC-Q PWiAHTK PAW AN INCRrrvRlr- 
WRAlJH RISING FROM THE COBBLESTONES WHERE 
THE GUILLOTINE: HAD STOOD.' 




BACH YEAR, IT IS SAID.THE GHOST OF MARIE 
ANTOINETTE MATERIALIZES ON THE ANNIVERSARY 
OF HER EXECUTION TO WALK THE STREETS FOR. 
A FEW BRIEF HOURS, HGR HANDS STRETCHED 
BEFORS HER AS IF TO FEEL THE WAY FOR 
HER SIGHTLESS BOLT// 



THE YEARS HAVE PASSED, NEvy BUILDINGS HAVE ARISEN 
ON THE SIGHT OF THE OLD EXECUTION SQUARE *• BUT STILL, 
THE LOCAL PARISIANS SAY, THE HEAOLESS GHOST OF 
MARIE ANTOINETTE CAN BE SEEN BY THOSE W/0 
OARE TO 8E AT THE- SITE ON THE NIGHT OF 

OCTOBER 16™! . — ____ 

/ SACRE BLUE -- I MUST BE 





HBDCSB 







Can modern men defend themselves against beings from f 
mi Ai.tur ictr Hire's the starrifng answer-at ruthliis 
cavemen, preserved in suspended animation through the 
centuries, invade a city --and match savage cunning 
; against the weapons of science.' 



less f^J\„f" 





WANT TO COMMUNICATE WITH Hf/H 
H£'5 $H£TCH(N6 HIS 5TORV.' AMNY 
PREHISTORIC PEOPLE WERE 
MARVELOUS ARTISTS ' 



LOP*.' HE'S WAKING A SKETCH 
OF ft/MSnr, AM? NOW Hfc'S 
»< WHY, HE'S PRAWlNG A ^ 
CAVE GIRL ! Am SUB'S 
PRE5SEP AS THE PAUGHTER ) 
OF A TRIBAL KINS.'y — -<* 
FASCINATING.' 



VES.BHl. COUlO W£Kpg£T! THEGHtL 
WAS AN ICE AGE PRINCESS! SHE AH& 
THE CAVEMAN LOVED EACH OTHER, 
BUT IT WAS A FORBIOPEN ROMANCE! 
THE HEAOBANU WDICATEP SHE'O BEEN 
CHOSEN BY THE TRIBE AS THE BRIDE 
OF THEIR GOD — 




IHO HOW THE SLASH OF DOOM 
MBMIUS TUB SENTENCE 

was PERTH.' 




' vobr hunch seems TO be 

WOERINS OUT, MARNA.' WF 
, CAVEMEN MAY BE HEAPING 
' FOR THIS MUSEUM- THE 
PLACE THEY DEPARTED ' 

from: 




WE'RE TRAPFEOtX LET'S SCRAM , MARNA/ INSTINCT 

ANP there* no J Teas them we're their peaky 

FIWTO PROTECT fENE/UIES --BECAUSE WE TRIEP 
US AW _» f IB PEFENP TUB CAVEMAN THE/ 
_,-fTf r->f "»-!'■' VmYAIMTO 

kill us: 




tome muPBtasi rsxes\\ 

ARE CUBING IN. 1 GET IN l " 
BACK OF ME, MAKNA 
1'U.tWEMOFFAS 
LONG AS POSSIBLE ■' 




1& 10 * The ALL new 



RIDER 



Quickcfon the getaway.,, 
faster on the straightaway... 
exciting new Pedal Power! 




Pedals twite as easy as any ether balloon tire 
made! Gives you Pedal Power that does what 
pedal-pumping once did. It's the "jet ride" de- 
sign that does it I And you can coast 163% fortherl 

Laiti Twice 01 Long as ordinary bike tires ! Extra- 
tough rubber tread backed up by 3 layers of 
Super*strong Rayon. That's what makes it last! 

Moneuverf Mk* a "Lightweight" — Special 
Peering Treads (narrow and streamlined) for 
real bike control. 

Srips end Hold* *h« Roea" in all directions! The 
new Royal Rider tread clings on the curves — 
stops on a dime! 

Be the first in your neighborhood with Royal 
Riders. Step away from the gang with "Jet Ride' r 
today! 




BICYCLE 
TIRES 



PRODUCTS OF UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 



ONE OF THE EARLIEST- REPORTED GHOSTS OF HISTORY WAS 
THAT DESCRIBED IN THEFIRST CENTURY A.D. BYTHEPAMED 
ROMAN NATURALIST, PLINYTHE YOUNGER, WHOTOIDOFA 
NOTORIOUS HAUNTED HOUSE IN ATHENS WHICH BECAME 
INHABITABLE BECAUSE OF THE CONSTANT 




ONE WEEK LATER,,, RETURNING TO 
THE OFFICE OF DAN BOWER - 
JESSIE LEARNEP SHOCKING NEWS.' 




mHOFUL HEAVENS.' -- 
Iff THAT CAT HA PN'T - 
FZISHTENEPME, T'C 
HAVE BEEN SMASHEP 
TO A PULP: 




CONFUSED AHP SHAHEH »V HER ORPEAl, JESSIE 
NEGLECTEP TO TELL HARRY WE STRANGE STOW 
Of HER ANCESTRY' ONCE AT HOME, SHE RETIRED 
BUT REST EI.UPEP HEX FRAYEP NERVES/ 



AS UHEAS1 TOSSINB MERGED INTO FITFUL 
SLEEP, A NIGHTMARE TOOK OH PREAPFUL 
SHAPE — 




ewH as She staked ahp trembled in disbelief, \ 

THE KW/W OP THE GREAT CAT SUPPEHLY UNPERWBHT] 
t AN INCREDIBLE TRANSFORMATION -AND 

TUEH-STANPIHS THERE AT THE FOOT OF HER 

bed, she saw— HexseiFf 





'MS I /wsuip from mv mpiNG-nace, THE 
EVIL ONE VANISHED FROM MV SIGHT! " 



YOU, WHOM I LOVEP- 

vouMONSren; ~ 

SHALL BABE SOUR 
FOUL SECRET.' 




»W, HALC-CRAZgP WITH 
FEAB AW HORROR, IS I - 

i me mtmsseot but how couip t hot- 
to omem a piknb? ne ms there eei 

MB! " 



LOOK! SHE HAS 
KETUCTEP FKO/M HER 
MEETING WITH SATAV. 



NO,JV£»/PtEXSi 

LISTEN TO ME! -. 

IT W49 HE 

WHO' 




U9T5N TO mg, MV FflEMPi 
weuir> I BBIMS SUCH A 

CHARM ASAIN«!T ■ 

MY rrmiKP _ SEIZE WW. 1 
Pr;i|-7 wiimi ) OT/za W* 
I LOrep- if <jjr WITCH! r 




"HIS VICIOUS LIS WA? SUZZIC/ENT EV/pgNCE -~AN0 1,UESS1B 
POWE&, WA& &UEHEP AT THE .IMfc-f — A§ A WITCH,' 
PUT NOT BEFORE T zwrnf rtm'AL vtvorrAHC.z i/rov 
MV MUReERER! ~ 




I cm 

HELP VOW! 



'NO-- BECAUSE 
fTHE bXCUMUUN 
V IS FIENCTSHLy 

CIEV&U you 
ARE TO BE HIS 
NEXT, 
VICTIM.' 





mTSoR JESSIE, EACH MOMENT WAS 

\TA TORMENT -WAITING, WAITING 

FOR WE GRIM FARCE TO COME 

TO AN ENU- FOR THE FEARFUL 

VfS/TOZ TO STRIKE! 




THE DEMON BENT TO PICK UP THE SPOON- 
THRUST A SMALL UNIFE INTO 
the WALLFLUG*,- 




SuoOENiS— TERROR-FILLED DARKNESS i QUICKLY, 
SLADE POURED THE VIAL OF POISON INTO THE 
BOWL OF CREAM — 




Sii/suy roving with his victims, 

'SIWV'S UISCIPLS VOLUNT&EXBD 

to nentcE tub tusE-vnme 
■me two Mounts mireo 

//V TEWOS.' 




«TF YOU shout loud enough, 
JL the ghost will come to you!" 
Will Reade chuckled. "You lack 
the courage to call, man!" 

Jim Allen winced beneath his 
companion's contemptuous stare. 

Will Reade was not supersti- 
tious. He did not believe in ghosts, 
and the Whispering Cave at Glen 
Falls which they were rapidly ap- 
proaching in his mud-spattered, 
rattling wreck of a car held no ter- 
rors for him. 

But it pleased Reade to pretend 
otherwise. He suspected that the 
little scrawny man at his side was 
a coward, and the cruelty in his 
nature, his contempt for human 
frailty in any form, had made him 
determined to prove it. 

The two men had hcen neigh- 
bors for five years, but otherwise 
they had little in common. Reade 
was a huge, powerfully built farm- 
er who neglected his crops and his 
livestock, and spent most of his 
time in town carousing. Allen was 
a generous and hard-working little 
man, and his farm had prospered. 
He was a bundle of nerves, and too 
imaginative for his own good, but 
no one had ever before accused him 
of cowardice. 

He turned now in angry defiance, 



his dark eyes flashing. "All right, 
Will," he said. "The legend says 
the ghost will come out of the cave 
if you call out to it. U you're set 
on putting it to the test, I'm will- 
ing to be the guinea pig!" 

The shadows of night were fall- 
ing fast, and the countryside was 
chill and dismal. Mist rolled to- 
ward the car from both sides of 
the road, and writhed up before 
them in spectral challenge, assum- 
ing weird and mind-chilling out- 
lines. 

Reade was silent for a moment. 
Then he said, with grim satisfac- 
tion: "It's just around the next 
turn. Remember now. You've got 
to shout at the top of your lungs 
or the ghost won't hear you!" 

A moment later he drew in to 
the side of the road, and halted 
the car before a solid wall of tan- 
gled vegetation. 

"Come on!" he urged. "Let's see 
how good you are at summoning 
a ghost!" 

The two men plunged into the 
wood, following a narrow path 
until they stood before an enor- 
mous, lichen-encrusted rock cavern 
surrounded by lightning-blasted 
trees and pools of still, dark water. 

It had grown darker, and every 



shadow seemed fraught with men- 
ace. But the cave held no terror 
for Will Reade. Standing directly 
before the narrow, weed-choked 
entrance, he had difficulty in sup- 
pressing his merriment, which was 
malicious and tinged with envy. 
He envied the little man beside 
him all the qualities which had 
made him prosperous and well- 
liked in the village — his generosi- 
ty, his industry, his simple good- 
ness. 

Now he would be exposed for 
what he really was — a coward to 
his soles! 

"Shout, man!" Reade taunted. 
"If you'll make the test and stand 
your ground you'll have something 
real fine to brag about. I'll back 
you up when you tell it." 

Allen stood very still, his mouth 
as dry as death. He remembered 
the few words be was supposed to 
shout, but somehow he couldn't 
utter them. 

"Go ahead, summon the ghost!"' 
Reade prodded. 

The words came then, in a 
feeble, wavering croak. 

"Come out, come out! We are 
men and do not fear you!" 

Reade turned abruptly, his eyes 
flashing in malicious triumph. 
"You cowardly fool!" he mocked. 
"What's happened to your voice?" 

Allen stared wildly about him. 
His knees were knocking together, 



and a horrible feeling of suffoca- 
tion filled his chest. 

"You cowardly fool!" Reade 
yelled, throwing aside all pretense. 
"I'll show you how a man can 
shout!" 

In a deep booming voice which 
sent echoes rolling through the* 
wood, Reade shouted to the ghost. 
"Come out, come out! We're men 
and do not fear you!" 

There was only a faint stirring 
at first, a twisting and swaying of 
the foliage which choked the cave 
entrance. And then — something 
hideous that gleamed with a dull 
phosphorescence and raisesd claw- 
like hands in the gloom! Before 
Reade could cry out or spring back, 
the monstrous thing was upon him. 
It moved with a fearful agility, its 
empty eye*sockets filled with a 
weaving radiance, and its long yel- 
low teeth bared in mindless malice. 

Reade's immense power helped 
him not at all. He screamed re- 
peatedly as he felt his strength 
give out. Then the thing disap- 
peared with him into the cave, and 
the screams were abruptly stifled. 
Almost, it seemed, with merciful 
intent, so that silence and peace 
could return to the wood. 

Stunned and sick at heart, Allen 
stood for a moment in the stillness 
with dully beating heart, his eyes 
on the cave entrance. Then he turn- 
ed and made his way stumblingly 
bark to the road. 





POSSIBLE! IT _. 
HAPPENED TOO J 
QUICKLY-" -ft 


Tit is tbtjp,'! 

Jm BROTHER! * 
—NOW IT IS W¥ 
TURN TO HELP rt 




« 




Hi 




\vjOT 


/Lwj. 




\lFp^l 


•LLJfc. 


^L 


J^jp-^ 


5k* 


^&>^- 



G%tB WITH m& t M#tit*tt W* HSffiMBWiWi \ 

STPANSt INCAHTAtlON--- y— 

■ tm /HntUiMft OAM p 

A/£? O GOPPFW irema hb? back t 

7HEOEAD,! JR --NOTHINS* WHAT . 
SUMMON yiMifk. good is this ' 

VOUf srfiMMK SUPERSTITIOUS - 



»Ctt.E« £»* W*7V'e 

PCWW/WE BEG 
WUR MtROV TORE 
LEASE THIS 

VICTIM' 








*T! ML'ST GATHEC up your courage ^c? me 
dOURHEY WE MUST HAKE, MY BROTHER) TH6 
TRAIL IS FRAUGHT W>T« UNTOLD PERIL? WHICH 
LEAP to THE lAfft &£ iQfft SOW* * 




IS&ePlfi/ THE SXOOPMGiJtJtiSLE— WHERE STRANGE ' 
CREATURES LURK IN THE OMINOUS SHADOWS- 



WATCH CAREFULLY *. AM FALSB STBP ) 
MAf8e0URLA9Tf 




iOSTJl I'll 1JF 


MY APM5 APE riHNEP J|3fl 


—BUT I MUST G6T ^IW 


CAHNOT / 1 1 W YU. 


AH SOU - I AtBST •' -J| 1 


MOTE ! 7 \_J] \V 












^ajffatijgJ 


W^mMfj 


L 'spLsx?*^^''^ 


W^j&Pv 


k-'tai 


lift 




~%plNALl%WTti THE TORTVOUS miL^g] 5?tfT STILL MOWER. )UBANC,A' VbY TWE POWER OF V?B; 
HPMWP war- , , _,f-*F npGTAnte APPPaoct y QUICK* M THE Wuft.UNOF.RI <&*. 

m 




dnJrTHe tvpofths cuff—*) "V^ < 


3E" 


tUOLI SMOKB'A >->. w V\> 
/ ZOMBIE! &n I mn H^s^ ^^ 

VTAKE CARE OF HIM--- >C V 5 ^ 




PiP 


3 nip?? 


f^ii^m 


•mb^s^^s~~^$**Aii 


JkXkt, 


yL^( 


^<k^r^^~~^^ 






^S^n 




mwil 




*?"~s> 



£Sot cmw mwiLciiLares rue , 
Strength of his ghosw ,SS , 

/»o; ' — J-- — ?5~ m ''^^!b c <'7 1 . 





r^y 




^J0% 




*,'. ' ;• V 1 ' 


tfrjwf* 
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'vl 


Rj" 

Sv^ 




ELJ^ 


^ 


'/ &X ->H 


SS&Lf— ■*•( 







HU&8Yfl HEAR THE DEUM5 WHICH MEAN 
TMg Ol REMONV fffl$ g/f-PtW/WHEN' 
OHCK THE ©OP (?P Wfi P&tP TOUCHES 
YOUR WIFE --SHE 15 LOST FfS^f-Ve&f 




EHeAR WE ALTA 


ROFFORB 


IPPEN RITES--/ 


^^ 


|^ YE GODS 1 
mf THAT'S H£ -s 
^1 DOING? , 


r HE'S— ABOUT TO 1 
TOUCH VOUR WIFE ! i 
mo HIS FINGERS \ 
HOLP ETERNAL. \ 
|p_ POOMtJ 








n 




asA <s *>™'|JL 
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1 TvlfBlfc 






^S 


Li \\!M 






4§ff 


/^^ 


^Jr^t 




fS©' i 




ffl»f 


Km 



what LIVING MORTAL PARES V 
ENTER OUR LAIR? SEIZE J^ 




^ 






7$v* 
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i^fs 




»)/ 


V?\k, V /J^^S^I^L- 













^0Oem / ASHATT$RmBufeTOFUGHT!"-AW- 



' 8ACK,OEMONSf THE LIVING ~l W W 
ARE OF AW DOMAIN ' -*^» ^ 




jg 



i/g rwe lOMem swum »aokih t&mo* 





^tpHE YOUNG LIEUTENANT SCOFFEO AT THE PROPHECY 
—BUT WITHIN TEH YEARS AHO THREE MONTHS, HIS FATHER 
ANP TEH OLDER BROTHERS HAP VlEC LEAVING HIM HEIR 
TO AH ENORMOUS FORTUNE-'THENPiN LOW FONTSBURV 
RETURNEP TO ENBLAHP A WORRIED MAN ■ 




I HE'S COMING TO- 
IWARPUS'STOP 
IHlM.JOHN! , 

STOP 

HIM! „ 



F LOOK OUT! -\1—\TS THE PtENQ 
I OF MIDNIGHT— SWORN ENttMV 
YoF EVBKt LIVING CRAIG! 



l$f(AiM,JCtHti CKAI& CHAKOtU-t'Ui\ 
MIS FIRST PASS RI&HJ THROUGH V ™ 
FEARSOME SPEC TOR * _ 
THEN— 



®5* lfi$¥ 










*" e "-'*BBh <r^ 






.JSfe 
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BProoT" Wfil 




Y HE'S GOJVff^H 


M AAV HOUR W lJl 




f DISSOLVED IN 1 


n» W,UL < - ll 




k THE PAYLIGHT! M 


IL COM 


E! 7 fl M 


■ 

■. 
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- v Av ^w^ifl ■■! 






-- 748f jh '*^^H1 










GONE, VES — BUT NOT FOR GOOD \ 
THAT WAS THE FIEND OF MIDNIGHT! 

THE ANCIENT CRAIG LEGENP SAYS IT IS - 
THE RESTLESS SPIRIT OF THE MAN 
WHO MURDERED yoUE GREAT- 
GRANDFATHER! ACCORDING TO 
THE LEGEND 1 -- 



"Z&EFORE JOINING HI5 CAVALRY \ 
REGIMENT, RODERICK CRA IC HIP J 
HIS FORTUNE AND LEFT HIS OVER- J 
SEER IN CHARGE OF T HE PLANTA-/ _ 
VON— " r - — .__ f vn „ Uf jnw* 
PTH15 IS THE KEY TO MTK I'D NEVER / 




IaJVEN HE RETURNED, HE PUT HIS 
SABER INTO ITS CASE '\ 

' I'VE BEEN* 



NEVER AGAIN ^WTWS 
SHALL THAT BLADE Wfcpi HA5 BE- 
BE U5EP TO KILL! ^tEAVEP YOU! 
HE'S TRYING TO 

USE THE KEY-SEEK 
INGEVEM MGHT FOE 

THE FOE- 
TUNE YOUVE 
HIDDEN 




HOW I'LL HAVE TO 
GET i.'ii' Of fQU ; 
you KNOW TOO 
WUCH! 1 CAN'T 
LEAVE A WITNESS, 
BEHlNP-'y-^V 

% 




GOOP OLP ROPERlCK— HE'S WARN- 
ING US FROM BEVOND TUB BKAVCfj 
NOW HE KNOW THAT THE HEMP IS 
PBADLY PAN6EK0US AT MIPNIGHT 
TONIGHT — THAT HE CAN ATTftCK, 
SLAV! WE'LL HAVE TO- THAT 
9QUNO f WHAT IS IT * 




Ts^CRWf iHtltt HORKlfltt} • EY£S~- ■ I YES--FOK IT IS 

1 WRITTEN THAT I MUST ] 
iPEFEAT YOU! 

THEN -I SHALL \ 
PERU WITH 
THEM* 



YOUR— YOUR 
KNIFE AGAIN ! 
ONCe AGAIN I 
to MUST PIE- 




HURRY- -OPBN 
17 f I — I'LL TRY 
TO HOLP HIM 
" OFF 




7 



o 






VouaAked 
'frt it- 

HERE 
IT IS! 




APPEARS MONTHLY! 

That's right-America's 
great ma.ga.-z.ine of the 
Supernatural can now be 
bought EACH MONTH at your 
favorite newsstand '. Which 
means that you oan enjou 
twice as many thrills from 
the nation's favorite thriller! 
You'll (jasp at zombies, ghosts, 
werewolves, vampires- twice 
asrrmchas ever before'- Ex- 
plore the eerie Supernat- 
ural in the greatest, 
most challenging stories ever 
written ! For spine- tingling en 
tertainment that's tops,rea<L^ 





A/IIRACLE 
MONT+ILV 

MAGAZINE 



FOOT ITCH 

ATHLETE'S FOOT 




PAY NOTHING 
TILL RELIEVED 

Send Coupon 

At least 50% of the adult population of the United 
States are being attacked by the disease known as 
Athlete's Foot. 

Usually the disease starts between the toes. Little 
watery blisters form, and the skin cracks and peels. 
After a while, the itching becomes intense, and you 
feel as though you would like to scratch off all the 
skin. 

BEWARE OF IT SPREADING 

Often the disease travels ail over the bottom of 
the feet. The soles of your feet become red and 
swollen. The skin also cracks and peels, and the 
itching becomes worse and worse. 

Get relief from this disease as quickly as possible, 
because it is both contagious and infectious, and it 
may go to your hands or even to the under arm or 
crotch of the legs. 



DISEASE OFTEN 
MISUNDERSTOOD 

The cause of the disease is not a 
germ as so many people think, but a 
vegetable growth that becomes lodged 
in and immediately beneath the outer 
tissue of the skin. 

To obtain relief the medicine to be 
used should first, gently remove the 
horny outer layer of skin and kill the 
vegetable growth. 

This growth is so hard to kill that a 
test shows it takes 15 minutes of boil- 
ing to destroy it; however, laboratory 
tests also show that H. P. will kill it 
upon contact in 15 seconds. 

DOUBLE ACTION 
NEEDED 

Recently H. F. was developed solely 
for the purpose of relieving Athlete's 
Foot. It gently removes the horny 
outer layer of the , skin, killing the 
vegetable growth, in and immediately 
under the skin, upon contact. Both 
actions are necessary for prompt re- 
lief. 

H. F. is a liquid that doesn't stain. 
You just paint the infected parts 
nightly before going to bed. Often the 
terrible itching is relieved at once. 



and ft bot- 
tle of H. F. will be mailed you 
immediately. "Don't send any 

money and don't pay the poat- 




for foot trouble as descr 
it according to directions. If a 
my feet are getting better, 
If I am not entirely satisfi - 
1 portion of the bottle 



I Lhe 



:eive it. 



